Great Gate Facing Westward by JiWoo, Hwang
Masthead Logo The Iowa Review
Volume 31
Issue 2 Fall Article 21
2001
Great Gate Facing Westward
Hwang JiWoo
Follow this and additional works at: https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview
Part of the Creative Writing Commons
This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by Iowa Research Online. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Iowa Review by an
authorized administrator of Iowa Research Online. For more information, please contact lib-ir@uiowa.edu.
Recommended Citation
JiWoo, Hwang. "Great Gate Facing Westward." The Iowa Review 31.2 (2001): 95-95. Web.
Available at: https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.5396
Hwang JiWoo 
Great Gate Facing Westward 
Wide inside the gate; 
Narrow outside. Everything 
Inside the gate looks sacred. 
A blade of grass becomes the yard. 
You cross dozens of kilometers 
Running in place, toward the wall. 
At every meal I give a third of my rice 
To the pigeons and, locked up as I am, 
Because I seem to be locked up, 
My body's growing more and more invisible. 
The birds poke their beaks into my chest. I hear 
The sudden flapping of their wings 
Inside the waU. If only I 
Could swoop down on the grass 
Ground up Uke glass. 
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